The Fakeress and the Prosecutor.

It seems to us that Mr. Richard Harding
Davis in his story of “Vera the Medium®
(Charles Scribner's Sons) should have let us
know whether Mannie Day “win” on the
coasion when he borrowed $2 and tried
the thirty to one “shot” on Pompadour,
\[r Winthrop, the District Attorney of
vow York, who is the hero of thias tale and
who made it his business not to be mistaken
about anything, did not think mauch of
pornpadour's chances, and it is probably
cafe to assume that Mannie “lose,” but the
render likes to have the explicit word in
such a case.

[{ Mannie did lose we are bound to be
sorry for him, With Vera's help he had
achieved a happy extrication of himself
from some of the direst perils of the Ten-
jorloin, and it would be imposaible with
quanimity to see him mise a “shot” ot so
potentially fortunate a character. It was
cocaine that first seized him and toppled
Lim from his high place as pitcher of the
Interstate League, and after this the enemy
srappled him in all its other monstrous
forms. “Oh, yes,” he said to the Distriot
Lttorney, ‘1 used to be awful bad! Cocaine
nd all kinds of dope, and cigarettes and
whiskey. I was nearly all in—with morphine
t was then—till she took hold of me and
ropped me. She made me stop,” added
5 confiding young Tenderloiner, quite
pening his heart to the great prosecutor.
‘I had to stop. She started taking it hereelf.”

\We were bound to be interested here.
[he District Attorney, who was in love
with Vera, was also ifterested. “What!"

. cried. He was deeply moved as the once
sdangered and now redeemed youth went

“I mean,” said Mannie, “she startede
taking it to make me stop. She says to me,
‘lynnie, you're killing yourself, and you've
sot to quit it; and if you don't every time
vou take a grain I'll take two." And she
dld’ I'd come home, and she'd see what
i'4 been doing, and she'd up with her sleeve
ind—" Here the narrator performed a
horrible pantomime illustrating a sub-
cutaneous injection. “I couldn't stand it,"
he concluded.  “I begged and begged her
not. 1 eried. T used to get down in this
room on my knees. And each time she'd
ret whiter and black under the eyes. And
[ had to stop. Didn't I*"

It will be observed that this has the theat-
rical quality.  There can be little doubt that
it 12 suited for representation on the stage,
like Mr. Davia's earlier story, that chronicle
of the histrionic child in whose behall the
morable Van Bibber, with lofty hospital-
iv, did the honors of his bachelor flat. We
1nink that the impression of Van Bibber has
always remained strongly with Mr. Davia,
ns well as with his readers. There have
hean frequent reappearances. We were
trving to determine which District Attorney
kad been drawn upon in making up the
character of Winthrop in this tale, and were
hothered to decide between Mr. Jerome and
the late John R. Fellows, when it luminously
necurred to us that this prosecutor was not
either of these, but was Van Bibber.

We were sure of it as we went on.
Nobody else could be variously so blandilo-
guent and persuasive or so coldly porten-
tom and minatory, as the case might
rig;uire.  “Their eyes met, the girl's looking
i:lto his shyly, gratefully; the man's search-
ing hers eagerly.” These two were Vera
and the Distrot Attorny. Vera was a
fraud. She did “fake” mind reading and
fake “trance” and “cabinet” and “material-
ization” business, but leaving out the dam-
nahle facts of her mere ocoupation she had a
lovely character. The District Attorney
perceived this. The eyes of the two met, as
we have seen. “And suddenly they saw
each other with a new and wonderful sym-
rathy and understanding. Winthrop felt
himself bending toward her. He was ocon-
s-lous that the room had grown dark and
t'at he eould see only her eyes. ‘You mus*
t: just yourself,’ he commanded, but so
rantly, so tenderly, that though he did not
t-ow it each word carried with it the touch
o{ a caress, 'just your sweet, fine, noble
Something he read in the girl's up-

ted eyes made him draw back with a
taiock of wonder, of delight.” He read, of
(o1rs2, that she loved him. 8he had loved
22 indeed ever since the days when he
jlaved first base for Hobart College and she
sat on the fence, a “very petty little girl
vith short dreeses and long legs,” and threw
ack foul balls that came her way.

It 18 not quite proper for us, however,
to afford details, no matter how interesting
and delightful. We had it in mind merely
to indicate something of the District At-
torney's variety of manner, He did not
talk to Dr. Rainey, the rascally physician,
as we have just heard him talking. When
he addressed that offender “his tonap were
cold, precise; they fell upon the super-
heated brain of Dr. Rainey [the dootor had
been drinking] like drops from an icicle.”
Dr. Rainey and Vera were engaged in the
tyme fraudvjent enterprise, but that, of
course, was no absolute reason why the
District Attorney should not speak to
fach in such manner as he saw fit.

The story is not long—not so long as
stories usnally are that are sold for the
tame prica. The ending is agreeable. With
plenty of dramatic circumstance Vera
hrun loose from her “fake” employment.,
‘I can't! T can't!” she sobbed. “Turn on
the lights!” she cried. “I am a cheat! I am
a fiaud!” she declared, falling upon her
knces. The District Attorney lifted her
to her feet., She shivered and shrank.
He Leld her close. “The sobs that shook
her tore et his heart; the touch of tho sink-
ing, trembling body in his arms filled him
vith fierce, jubilant thoughts of keeping
toe girl there always.” He moved with her
to the door. “Now,” he said, in his fullest
tora of irresistible ccmmand, “you shall
Cone to my sisters!” His automobile carried
titm up the avenue. The way lay through
e Park. The midsummer Rir was heavy

vegetable odors. The trees were
rnously in leaf. Vera's face w?a
e and wet with tears. The District A
“orey thought that never had he seen n
ore lovely, He looked at her without
8leakiryg. He uttered a prayer with his
eyes. "Slowly the girl bent forward, and
&5 Lo threw out his arms, with a little sigh
and content, she crept into them
a1d pressed hor face to his.” We repeat
Liat this District Attorney i8 Van Bibber,

m

1
[

vaolurm,

AN
o! rest

and

lellows
We suppose that Mannie Day stayed on
“ithe Tenderloin. We trust that some time
“aen he put up somebody's $2 on some
mipadour he  “win.”
(Ausle, but surely a graphicand dramatio
readable and wmoving story. The
tier's emotions will be stirred by it and
weart of the kindly reader will be made

The Queen and the Geperal,

1" may be learned in L. C. Violett Houk's
f “The Girl in Question” (John Lane
Luinpany) that her Majesty Queen Carima

#rados was torn between the sentiment
"I vatniotism and the more private senti- |
fent planted in her bosom by Brig.-
Oen, Leon Hartley, U. S. A, The Gen-

gory

Lf":" 2ge was 37 anl he was a man of

% porsonality,
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very handsome, and
“a fluent knowledge of the
Paiisy  language.” The Queen was
Jouigor and  extraordinarily beautiful,

wt My, Jerome or the late John R. '

Poesibly not a |

sach
M met again in Washington tho
"0 eyes shone and the General eaid:
“You will never know how I have hungered
for your voloe.” He also said, when the
Queen stopped speaking for a meoment:
“Go on—go onl Yeur voioce {8 musio to
my weary soull® He further sald, and
said it hoarsely, thet the Queen was the
only one he had ever loved, and the Queen
said that she had given him her heart the
first day they met.

This was some time before the affecting
interview described in the chapter emtitled
“Beating Againat the Bars.” In the course
of this interview the Queen said: “General,
you onoe said you loved me. If you do, I

Stoutly and beautifully the General pro-
tested against this doom. “"Slowly and
sacredly Hartley drew his love toward him
and drank in the beauty of her face.” Hav-
ing done that he said: “I never knew until I
knew you what it was to be awakened by
the kiss of a love thought upon my eyelids.”
She smiled at this, and the story says that a |
orowning glory appeared to light the Gen-
eral's face “until she thought of one of the
Apostles of old glorified with a halo of light.*

Very likely so muoh would have been
enough, but there was meore. “All the
love of the earth seemed to dance to this
one spot to intensify the sublime moment.”
Of oourse the Queen's powers of resistance
had bounds. 8he threw back her head.
Soft laughter rippled on her lips. Her
deep violet eyea grew wide and dark.
Scarce audibly she breathed the well known
sentiment that love {s all. Then the Gen-
eral's arms enfolded her, They did it
almost timidly; still, “as her face lay
hidden on his breast he bent his head until
with a deep indrawn breath his face sank
into the masses of luxuriant fragrant hair.”
A hand organ played In the street; a boy
whistled; but the Queen and the General
paid no attention at all to those distractions.

Presently the General was blindfolded
with a scarlet handkerchief and carried
down ocellar. He was treated there to a
sight of some astonishing Voudoo oere-
monies. In a great crystal dial, a “divine
machine” that an Egyptian magician of
undoubted parts had manufaotured ex-
pressly for Queen Carima Jacinta Déeda
Ysabel Astrados, the heroine of this story,
he beheld a panorama that made his Amer-
ican flesh creep. Limited space and a strong
personal reluctance forbid us to dwell upon
this, but we may mention the snake god
Danh-Gbi, who was fed by four vestal
,virgins with white mice. The monster ate a
dozen and then went to sleep like any other
snake,

Senator Truesdale was greatly mistaken
when he thought that the Queen would grant
him intimate favers in return for his political
agsistance: “Come, my sweet Queen!” he
aried, “one kiss!®* Instead of a kiss a low
whistle sounded from the Queen's lips, and
a gilant negro appeared and regarded the
Senator in & manner so suggestive that that
statesman betook himself somewhat incon-
tinently out into the street.

Even the General was unable to prolong
his period of wholly proper felicity. The
Queen, as the story says, was every inch
a queen. She wanted to get back to her
Voudoo island (not discoverable on the
map) and devote herself to the exaoting
business of ruling. “You're part of my
life. My !ips have touched yours. Our
kiss was love itself! It is registered in
heaven and will bind us together and into
eternity!” 8o pleaded the General. Her
nerves reaponded to “the thrill of his reso-
nant voioe,” but quite firmly she held up a
deterring hand. “No, no,” she said. With
what the story describes as “the analysis
of a masculine brain,” she added: *“Ours
was the ecstasy of supercivilization. Even
the perfection of the human should be but
one phase of this life, Leon."”

He lost her. She went firmly off to the
insular and uncharted Voudoo land. We
were sorry for the General. Still, he was
not obliged any more to look upon the
unpleasant spectacle of the four vestal
waitresses feeding the sacred serpent with
white mioce.

Apnarchiam Sclentifically Set Forth.

Dr. Paul Eltzbacher’s study of “Anarch-
ism,” translated from the German by Ste-
phen T. Byington (Benjamin R. Tuoker,
publisher), tells us in a note of introduction
that there is need to know anarchism
scientifically, because at present there is
the greatest lack of clear understanding
about anarchism not only on the part of
people in general but among scholars and
statesmen. The author goes on to illustrate
by a number of examples the utterly oon-
tradioctory ideas that have been expressed
by writers upon the subject.

Having finished with his introduction
the author turns himself to a scientifio
consideration of the “problem” that he
has in hand. This is very thorough and
involves a number of philosophical defi-
pitions. The problem is to get “determi-
pate concepts” of anarchism. We suppose
if it were poasible, in part of Matthew
Arnold’'s phrase, to “see life whole,” and if
we did see it in that thorough manner, we
should have a determinate concept of what
life is. Anarchism is a lesser study. It is
hardly as comprehensive and as variant
as life, but it has its opaoities and ita puz.
wles and it is diffioult enough. To obtain
a determinate concept of {t in place
of a non-conceptual or loose notion we
must have as a preliminary a sufficient
understanding or determinate concepts
of three matters in particular~namely,
law, the State and property. The author
defines these with scientific thoroughness
in his second chapter, but we presume
that no great fault will be found with us
if we touch upon them only lightly. We
will indeed say merely by way of the
slightest of illustrations that when the
reader comes to the definition of law he
will learn that a legal norm 1is a norm, that
& norm s the idea of correct proocedure,
that law is a body of legal norms, and that
a legal norm, in addition to being a norm,
is a norm which is based on the fact that
men have the will to see a certain procedure
generally observed within a oircle which in-
oludes themselves.

Finishing with his scientific definitions,
the author next proceeds to a comparative
study of anarchistic writings. He selects

ask you to leave me now and to aveid me ;
always when or wharever we may meet.” |
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I to secure to the tenant the value of theim-

Spain, where trade and industry are still
embryonio, people but seldom die of hunger
except on extraordinary occasions. In
England starvation is an everyday thing.
And not only individuals starve, but thou-
sands, tens of thousands, hundreds of
thousands. We should not describe this
uttoranoce as involving a determinate con-
cept, but surely it is interesting.

Prince Kropotkin will be found to have
strong objeotions to enaoted law. *For
thousands of years,” he says, “those who
govern have been repeating again and
again ‘Respect the law!'® But “the law
has no olaim to men’'s respect.” Ee ob-
jeots too to the State. “The State, which
was originally to be a protection for all,
and especially for the weak, has to-day
become a weapon of the rich against the
exploited, of the propertied against the
propertyless.” Parliaments are bad., *“It
was only a forty years movement, which
oocasionally even set fire to grain flelds,
that could bring the English Parliament

provementa made by him. But If it is a
| question of protecting the oapitalist's
interest, threatened by a disturbance or
even by agitation—ah, then every repre-
sentative of the people is on hand, then
it acts with more recklessness and cow-
ardice than any despot. The 600 headed
beast without a name has outdone Louis
1X. and Ivan IV.” Prince Kropotkin-adds
to this: “Parliamentarism is nauseating
to any one who has seen it close at hand.”
According to this book this Prince has
lived in England since 1886. He was ex-
pelled from Switzerland and cast into prison
in France and Russia. England plainly
has been more tolerant, but he does not
appear to be grateful.

Prince Kropotkin is perhaps the most
interesting of the anarchists here grouped.
He is not a little eloquent in consigning
the State to its doom. The State, he tells
us, has already begun to decompose. “The
peoples, especially those of the Latin races,
are bent on destroying its.authority, which
merely hampers their free development;
they want the independence of provinoes,
communes and groups of laborers; they
want not to submit o any dominion, but
to league themselves together freely.”
Meanwhile “the dissolution of the States
is advancing at frightful speed. They have
become deorepit graybeards with wrinkled
skins and tottering feet, gnawed by internal
diseases and without understanding for
the new thoughts; they are squandering the
little strength that they still had left, living
at the expense of their numbered years
and hastening their end by falling foul
of each other, like old women.” We do not
know ‘just when Prince Kropotkin made
out his estimate of the time at which the
States would oollapse and disappear. His
estimate was wrong, for he thought that
the States would be out of business by the
end of the nineteenth century. It seems
proper to describe him as an anarchistic
Millerite. He was overwhelmingly of the
opinion, but he did not know.

Though time has shown that his prophecy
will not wash, it is still no harm to rejoice
with the Prince in his visions of a happy
society following upan the abolition of
the State. In the day that he foresees
there will be plenty of leisure. Inthe way
of work it will suffice “that all adults, with
the exception of those women who are
oocupied with the education of children,
engage to do five hours a day from the age
of 20 or 22 to the age of 45 or 50 of any one
(at their option) of the labors that are re-
garded as necessary.” For instance, a
society would enter into the following
contract with each of its members: “We
will guarantee to you the enjoyment of
our houses, stores of goods, streets, con-
veyances, schools, museums and so forth,
on condition that from your 20th year
to your 45th or 50th you apply flve hours
every day to one of the labors necessary
to life. Every moment you will have
your choice of the groups you will join,
or you may found a new one, provided
that it promises to do necessary service.
For the rest of your time you may associate
yourself with whom you like for the pur-
pose of scientiflo or artistic recreation
at your pleasure.” Delightful projection,
of the philosophical and philanthropical
imagination! We suppose that in that
happy day nobody will try to get ahead
of his neighbor by working an extra half
hour.

Mr. Tucker believes that “rule is evil,”
and that “it is none the better for being
majority rule.* He also inquires and
answers as follows: “What is the ballot?
It is neither more nor less than a paper rep-
resentative of e bayonet, the billy and
the bullet.” We will venture to say that
when Mr. Tucker wrote that he was deeply
pleased by the strong alliterative effect.

Having quoted his seven teachers, Dr.
Eltzbacher sums up and compares. He has
prepared tables that will assist the student
in his endeavor to grasp the not too coherent
and determinate anarchistic idea. While
the world lasts there will be thinkers. The
portraits of these seven go along with the
text. It is proper to add that the trans-
lator has supplied a eritical preface which
pitches into the author in distinctly inter-
esting fashion.

Some Summer Flotion,

The chief stock in trade of Mr. Edgar
Jepson in the past has been hissmart small
boy Tinker. In “The Four Philanthro-
pista” (Cupples and leon Company, New
York) he abandons him for criminal ro.
mance. The initial idea is & good one;
it is the elimination of objectionable per-
sons for the benefit of society at large.
Mr. Jepson, however, has not the nerve
to carry it out consistently, 8o that he man-
ages to take away sympathy from his actors
without securing for them at least the
crown of achievement. What should be
glorious rascals sink to very copventional
nonentities, The love business is clever,
and the story oan be read.

It is not so much a story as a series of
satirical sketches of English society that
Mr, John Galsworthy has strung together
in the “Island Pharisees” (G. P. Putnam’s
Sons), and nothing has been gained in
lightness by the revision to which he has
subjected the book for the second edition,
His objection seems to be to the self-satis-
flead condition of the well to do; this he
holds up to scorn whether It is justified or
not, and he suggests no way in which it

soven writers of aoknowledged authority
and by means of careful and abundant
quotations sets forth their several teachings,
The writers so treated are Godwin, Proud-
| hon, Stirner, Bakunin, Kropotkin, Benjamin

R. Tucker, the American publisher of this

Tolatoi,

book, and We must pass aver
some of them for the sake of what seem
to us to be the more remarkable utterances
of the others. We find that in Bakunin's
opinion the State belongs to a low stage
of evelution. He should have been con-
soled in a measure, for it was his opinion
further that the State would shortly dis-
appear. Bakunin strongly objected to
, religion. “All religions,” he sald, “with
| their gods, demigods and prophet.s their
messiahs and saints, are products of the
credulous fanocy of men who had not yet |
come to the full development and entire |
possession of their intellectual powers.”
He described Christianity as “the oomploto
inversion of common sense and reason

uthm ’hm \

may be improved. The worthless vaga-
bond who stirs his hero into discontent is
as conventional in his way as the respeot-
ability that starts Mr, Galaworthy's bile,
and if the reader can work up any sympathy
for the muddle headed hero he can only
econgratulate him on getting rid of the
automatic athletic giri thai he professss
to be in love with. Where the people and
the satire are a0 wooden there is no roomn
for commiseration,

There is plenty of aotion in Mr, Arthur
W. Marochmont's “My Lost Self"” (Cupples
and Leon Company), and that will probably
excuse to the reader the crudity and elumsi-
ness of the plot. Literary merit is not asked
for in an adventure story, but Mr, March.
mont libels the Sicilian bandit in order to
glorify his American hero, Sicilian wioked-
ness is emphasized in both males and
females, but the manner in which these

amiable villains stand around idly watoh-
ing the hero while he brings h'

their
naught and permitting h&mwnusrulh&
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| knife thrusts is more thet of the brigands |

of comio opera than iof real life, After a
few pages the reader will feel sure of the
final triuinph of the hero.

In order to give the proper ﬁobomhn
flavor to the hero of Elma A. Travis's “The
Cobblar” (The Outing Publishing Comi-
pany, New York), it seeins necessary to get
him entangled with three women atonoe.
This is a pity, for there is not enough of
his psychology shown to warrant such an
embarrassment of riches, and the effect
on the reader is of successive and meaning-
leas fiirtations leading up to the fashionable
and unpleasant gex lema, gt whioch the
author luckily balks. The hero writes,
whioh is the occasion for desultory and
uninteresting literary and artistio talk; and
he sails a boat on the Hudsan, which is the
excuse for the best things In the book,
sketches of outdoor and simple country
life. There is enough goud work of this
kind to make the reades regret the sex
vagaries that lead the author away from
her story.

Like other writers with literary aapira-
tions Mr. Willlam Le Queux demonstrates
in “The Pauper of Park Lane” (Cupples and
Leon Company) that not everybody can
aoquire the art required by even the lowest
forms of fletion without practice. He
undertakes here to produce a “thriller”
with a sensation at the end of each chapter.
He turns out a hopeless jumble of incidents
that are not explained satisfactorily and
that are not made interesting, and manages
to kill sympathy for every character he
introduces. His style and his people are
needlessly vulgar. It is to be regretted
that the powers which Mr. Le Queux attrib-
uted to editors of fiction in his testimony
in the Rita case a few weeks ago were not
applied to this imitation of the cheapest
form of serial story.

Goats.

The strange injuatice done to a useful,
retiring and intelligent animal is brought
up sharply by the publication, from the
farmer's point of view, of a short volume,
“The Case of the Goat," written by an Eng-
lish author who styles himself “Home
Counties” (George Routledge and Sons;
E. P. Dutton and Company). The preju-
dice against an estimable douruestic heast
seems to infeot all the Teutonic races and
is partly due to theological superstition;

the climate too may have something to do |

with it. In the old pagan days the goat
received his due with all the rest of brute
creation. Greek and Latin poets sang of
himand of his gambolling kid with even more
fervor than they did of sheep and lambs.
The great god Pan borrowed part of his
shape from him, as did the ratyrs and fauns

But when Pan was dead and his goat's
horns and cloven feet were transferred to
the Prince of Evil, and worse, when with
the Protestant Reformation, the Bible was
taken literally, attaching the sins of the
Jews to the innocent scapegoat and harping
on the Evangelist's simile of the division
between sheep and goats, the case of the
goat was settled against him. It was made
stronger by the Christian symbolism about
the lamb. 8o while all the lands around
the Mediterranean still cherish him and
utilize him, in the Northern countries he is
taboo, the'object of contempt and ridicule.
Yet, queerly enough, in the slang of this
generation the term “kid” threatens to drive
out all words designating youth from the
cradle to coming of age.

To Manhattaners of middle age, despite
the comic papers, the goat recalls pleasant
memories of the happy days before the sky-
scrapers, when empty lote were to be found
below Forty-second street, and when the
roofs of the picturesque shanty settlements
west of Central Park were crowned by his
munching form. Reckleas of impending
erudition he roamed the heights of Morning-
side and gave a living relief to the Harlem
market gardens. That was not so far back
but that travellers on the elevated railroad
can recollect the touch of rustic contrast
the goat gave to the journey down town,

The book before us, however, considers
the goat merely from one narrow point of
view, namely its milk giving qualities.
It touches on other qualities casually, for
instance the fleece of the Angoras, the
chief cause for the efforta to breed in Eng-
land and America; the goat's gastronomic
inquisitiveness, quoting a cause of demise
from an unsuccessful breeder: “Another
ate the pocket of my coat, with its assorted
contents, including a rubber pouéh full
of shag tobacco and the middle sheets of
the Daily Mail”: the use of the flesh for
meat, but it doea not touch on the more
familiar use of the hide for leather., The
author's object is to advocate the employ-
ment of the goat as a milk giver, “the poor
man's cow,” and he adds the testimony of
many personsa who have had experience
with goats in England.

To Englishmen, accordingly, he demon-
strates that goat's milk is richer than cow's
milk, that it is healthier, that the goat coate-
less to keep, that faults attributed to it
and its milk may be obviated by cleanliness,
and so forth, To travellers in Latin Europe
who have seen the herds driven through
the streets and milked at the house door
and who have found out that nearly all the
milk they drink is from the goat, these
statements may seem obvious. The facts
that goats may be acclimatized in England
and that they stand exposure as well as
sheep were worth demonstrating. The note
on sheep's milk added to the praise of goat's
milk is rather curious, considering how
many highly prized European cheeses are
known to be made from these ingredients.

At any rate the author proves his thesis
that it would be beneficial to spread the
use of goat's milk, that it would help the
tenant of a small holding to keep a goat,
and that the prejudices against the milk
and ita producer lre groundlou and foolish.

Populnr Medicine.

There is no subject more likely to be mis-
understood by the layman or to cause more
mischief than medicine. Theology and pey-
chology and sociology may induce tempo-
rary mental disturbance, but stateménts
relating to bodily health each man takes
to himself. Few persons can read the
advertisements of a patent medicine without
feeling at once the symptoms of most
of the diseases which it professes to cure,
and much the same kind of personal interest
attaches to the broad generalizations and
the alarmist emphasia of many articles on
medical topics in the magazines py which
medical men endeavor to arouss interest in
the matters that agitate them for the
moment. Conspiouous among thede of late
has been an Englishman, Dr, C. W, Saleeby,
who now edits “The New Library of Medi-
cine,” three volumes of which, published
by E.P.Dutton and Company, are before
us. They vary greatly in merit.

In “The Care of the Body” Dr. Francis
Cavanagh addes another volume to the
legion of bopks on popular hygiene. Much
that he advanoes is sound, orthodox doo-
trine, and as most of the remedies he sug-
gesta are for external application, experi-
menting with them ocan do little harm,
though we imagine meat rational persons
would consult a doctor if they really needed
help. A oertain ploturesqueness s added
by the expression of the author’s personal
ideas, which at times seem a little fantastio,
A more dangerous and more pol;uln topio
is handled by Dr, A. T. Bohoﬁo in “Func-
tional Nerve Diseasece,” t reviews the '
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Coast of Chance
Lure of the Mask
The Creat Issue
Mr. Crewe’s Career
The Nun.

True 8torles of Crime..
Full partioulars upon requut

Don’t Miss the Remarkable Detective Story

.......................................
..........................................
..................................

NOTE—Dellvery service from West End to Allenhurst, N. J., and Far Rockaway, L. I.'

tly supplied. No yearl
rf\en you wish toyreudy

By E. & L. Chamberlain
By Harold MacGratn
By Eugene Walter
By Winston Churchill
By René, Bazin
.......By Arthur Train
Telephone 3434 Conlundt

THE MYSTERY
OF
THE YELLOW ROOM

It will be published next week.
There’s nothing like it in fiction.

BRENTANO’S

S5th Ave. and 27th St., New York

et

e g———.

modern theories with regard to hysteriat
neurasthenia and the rest, presenting
nothing that specialists do not know. It
will fascinate those who think they are
sufferers, and we should judge that, like the
other books of its class, it ought to be
kept away from them.

Of a different character is Dr. Thomasa
Oliver's “Diseases of Ooccupation from the
Legislative, Social and Medical Point of
View." This is an elaborate investigation
of the diseases and accidents peculiar to
each trade and industry. Much of the
material is derived from Government
inquiries and the facts in the book will
undoubtedly be exploited in efforts to obtain
further factory legislation.

Other Books.

While students of mediseval history may
feel that Dr. James J. Walsh's “The Popes
and Science” (Fordham University Press,
New York) is superfluous as a plea, there
can be no doubt that the book will remove
misconceptions in the mind of the general
public. Dr. Walsh naturally limits himself
pretty closely to the development of medi-
cal science. When we recall that for many
centuries all Christendom was Catholic
and that at the same time the care of thesick
and the hospitals were chiefly in the hands
of the Church, his demonstration that the
Popes enocouraged medical study and did
not stand in its way seems an obvious truth,
The particular errors in regard to the matter,
however, which he clears up are widely
spread among non-Catholics, go that it was
worth while to put an end to them, It is
to be regretted that Dr. Walsh gives too

Continued on Eighth Page.
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GOOD SUMMER READING
‘A Modern Prometheus '’

A NOVEL OF ASSISI BY

Martha Gilbert Dickinson Bianchi

"Among the varicus volumes
dealing with the relations of
the Roman Churoh and modern
soolety there are few better
balanced than ‘A Modern Pro-
metheus. ' " — The World To-
Day,Chleago.

$1.50 postpaid

‘“The Bond"’
By Neith Boyce

Author of “The Eternal Srrlnl." “The Forerunner,”

“The whole question of the children Is handled

in a very unusual tunlon In English writing, sug-

esting more the dell cate—not the Indel cate—
ankness of the French,"—Boston Transcript.

$r.50 poitpaid,

“To the End of the Trail”

Br, 25 wet, by mail $1.30.

thumous coliseiien of Hoyey's poems,

A
pound in form with “Along the Trall, "

‘““Women and Other Women"’
ESSAYS IN WISDOM
By Nildegarde Hawthorne

. ;\ volu\:b:f quclnt. \vlny u‘ wise nu"o by
H nzcn—-wul%l'l‘(;:b quﬂlu w nusome m'.!

lor
$7.20 net, & mll $7.28.

VERA
THE
MEDIUM

RICHARD
HARDING
DAVIS

lllustrated $1.50

A fascinating and thrill-
ing story of a medium, a

young and beautiful irl,
Her part in a great plot,
her love affair and her ad-
ventures make a tremen-
dous story.

THE STAGE DOOR

By CHARLES BELMONT DAVIS
Jllustrated. $1.50

“The author's study is the triumph
of atmosphere, the triumph of en-
vironment. All his characters ac-
knowledge a higher will than their
own—the will of New York.”

Evening Posl.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

“‘I often wonder, Thethry said
dreamily, ‘that we women don’t in-
vent tests to which we can submit
the men we meet—without warning
them, of course. I have thought of
ten tests that I call the Minor Deca-
although I've never used

“(Oh, tell us about them,’ tho
blondes clamored.” Read the rest in

JONE JEOPARD)'

INEZ HAYNES munou

B W, a«ﬂﬂ.m lstie u s k

!
)

The Sboulders
of Atlas

By Mary E. Wilkins Freeman |
“It helps to reveal the secrets i

of life,” said one woman after
reading this novel. It is thlt
sort of a story—a story alive with’
truth and full of the ltren‘th
and breadth of character maki:

New England is the scene, as lt

should be,

Sir Richard

Escombe
By Max Pemberton e

The author asked to have this

new novel called a romance, and

it is a mighty fine romance.
They are a likable lot, these
courteous fighting men and win-
some women of the Georgian
era. The novel is a delightful
chapter out of picturesque yester-

day—but with the nearness of

reality one feels for one's nelgh-
bors to-day.

Quicksteps
Through

Scandinavia
By S. G. Bayne '

Only an American man of

affairs could observe Northern
Europe with such shrewd eyes and
talk about it with such sharp and
kindly humor. The author made
an excursion through Norway,
Sweden, Denmark and
Russia,and his notes make familiar
the whole country and the per-:
sonality of the people.
dentally there is much substanhil
information.

Adveﬁtures
With Pirates

Authentic tales from history
in which the wild life of the buc-
caneers is pictured most vividly
by Howard Pyle, Rear Admiral-
Upshur and others. Colonial
pirates and historic treasure hunts
add heaping measure to this dash-
ing book tfor boys.

AARPERS HARPERS ﬂARPEEi]
MHAGAZINE  BAZAR  WEEKLY

HANDICAPPED

An American Love Story by
EMERY POTTLE * srso'

12mo.

sage.”’—Chicago Evening Post.

A MAN OF GENIUS

12mo, By M. P, WILLCOCKS, #1.50
Author of “The Wingless Victory,” eto.

“Should be one of the most
novels of the year.'—London czupl.

art of

Ineci-

“A bracing romance—no dull pass '

THE GIRL IN QUESTION

The romance of what a
beawtiful girl accomplished
diffi circumatances.

JONN LANE COMPANY, NEW YORK '

BOOKS—AIl out of print book
matter on what sublwtp W m: 1::'5”"“
wanted; ui llnh

SALES BY AUCTION,
AN AA AR A i serrll
Fifth Avenue Auction Rooms. lac.

833-341 Fourth Avenue, 8, E. Cor. 25th St.
HENRY A. HARTMAN, Auctioneer.
Consolldated Sale No. 42 by auction of

The Provident Loan Society
of New York

Of the collateral rot unpald loans made betweel
Feb, 1, 1807, and F l.?lm oth inelusive,
FOUH}"}‘IFAH&Nf OFFICE
our venue,
Loans No. 64194 to No. 07804, both Inclusive
and all collateral lefs over from former sa
LDRIDG! STREET OFFICE,
86 Eldridge Street.
Loans No. 157142 to No. 105983, both Inclusives.
and all collateral left over from former sales,
WEST 42D STREET OIVICI.
110 West 42d Stree
s Na. 9436 to No. 11304, bolh lnel\ulvo. aadal
eol nenl leh onr from former sales,
H STREET OFFICE,

eollateral left over !rom formez sa
GRAND STREET OF¥ICE,

m Grand Street,
‘.ou 962 ‘0 No. 2130, both Ipclusive, and d
collateral len over from former sales,
WILLIAMSBURG orncn.
24 Graham Avenue,

.oh:‘nmo 20281 to No. 22288, bol.h mcfuuve. wdal
left over (rom former sales. K

teral

) be soid
DNESDAY and 'ruuu:‘t;,u : mg&‘% i

Sad Tussday, June 15tk and 1otn. 1008,

12mo. By L. C. VIOLETT HOUK #1801

wtad]

¥




